Tee SEPTEMBER, 1960 





AFRICA LOST TOC 


FRICA MAY never become a 

Christian continent. This may 
seem an overly pessimistic statement 
but, for the present, the facts show 
this to be true. 


Mohammedanism is having tre- 
mendous success among the pagans 
right now; to the point where Chris- 
tianity is hardly a rival. 

When Evangelist Billy Graham re- 
turned home earlier this year, after 
a crusade in Africa, he expressed 
great concern because Islam was 
winning seven converts for every 
three won to Christianity. Actually, 
we feel that the figure is closer to 
five or six to one... and some Church 
leaders are saying it is as high as 10 
to one. 


By REV. E.S. STEVANIN, PIME 
as told to J. E. Petrak 
Editor, Catholic Life Magazine 


For every new Catholic 
in Africa, the Moslems 
are converting as many 
as 10. In 50 years, contin- 
uing at the present rate, 
they will have the largest 
religion in the world. 


In Portuguese Guinea, where our 
PIME Missioners have worked since 
1947 with only 200 converts as a 
result, the situation is very discour- 
aging. The people are polygamous 
by custom. Many would like to be 
come Catholics but just can’t bring 
themselves to enduring life with only 
one wife in the family. 

No Sacrifice 

The Moslems do not ask their 
faithful to make this sacrifice. As 
long as a person will embrace the 
creed, “There is no God but Allah 
and Mohammed is His Prophet,” 
the Islam missionary will not force 
him to obey all of the Koran pre 
cepts about almsgiving, prayer, fast- 
ing and pilgrimage to Mecca. 
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CHRISTIANITY? 


While each country in Africa pre- 
sents an entirely different situation, 
the problem can be well illustrated 
by a few statistics from our mission. 
Portuguese Guinea is a comparatively 
small African country with only 
27,000 square miles. Among the pop- 
ulation of about 300,000 there are 
26 tribes and, therefore, 26 lan- 
guages, sets of customs, rules and 
rulers. 

Practically all of the tribes are 
enemies but they remain peaceful 
because wars are strictly forbidden 
by the government. The smallest 
tribe has only 500 members and the 
largest about 100,000. Yet all of 
them remain completely independent 
of one another. 

Among the tribes there are 8,000 
Catholics, 100,000 pagans and 
200,000 Moslems. In some countries 
in the Dark Continent there is an 
even higher percentage of Moham- 
med’s disciples. Even if all of the 
pagans could be converted to Chris- 
tianity, there would still be more 
Moslems in many cases. 

18,000 Mile Mission 

In the 18,000 square miles that 
PIME has as its mission, there are 
many whose ancestors were con- 
verted to Catholicism but the people 
have not had a priest for four or 
five centuries. Amazingly, these peo- 
ple still practice many Catholic cus- 
toms and want to be in the Church. 
But, since they are nearly all polyg- 


amous, there is little the priest can 
do. 
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For centuries Catholicism, which 
now has about a half billion mem- 
bers, has been the largest religion 
in the world. Moslem membership 
is now close behind with 400 million 
adherents and, if the present rate of 
conversions continue, Islam will pass 
Catholicism in the next 50 or 60 
years. 
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Islam, founded by Mohammed 
about 600 years after the time of 
Christ, has been stupendously suc- 
cessful because of one important 
fact: Every Moslem, regardless of 
his profession, is a lay apostle, a real 
missionary, and he preaches and 
tries to spread his religion in every 
way. 

Lay Apostles 


This is what we have in mind 
when we urge every Catholic to be 
a lay apostle for his faith and spread 
it with every opportunity. We are no 


longer living in an age when only 
the clergy are educated and can 
preach the Gospel. It must now he 
the job of every individual. 
Catholics are increasing at the 
rate of about 4 million a year; 3 
million children born into Cathol- 
icism and 1 million converts. We 
don’t have exact figures but we know 
the Moslem growth is much greater. 
To even begin to compete with 
the Moslem boom, much must be 
done in Africa. More missionaries 
are desperately needed and so is fi- 
nancial help to build the schools 


Tanganyika, Africa — An Arab elder sits on a mat as he reads the Koran ina 


singing voice. 
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which are an essential part of the 
work. About 85°, of the Africans 
are illiterate. Their training and 
education in Christian ways will 
lead many to become converts and 
some of these to become priests and 
sisters. A native clergy must be 
built up if Africa is ever to really 
accept Christianity. 

Today Africa is very much in the 
news, it is an exciting continent, the 
continent of the future; but it is also 
a powder keg of dangerous ingredi- 
ents: greed and hate, ignorance and 
envy, pride and fear. To ignore 
Africa today, to leave her unaided, 
is to endanger her and the rest of 


the world for many centuries. Wy 
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THE AUTHOR 


After teaching at a PIME Semi- 
nary in Italy for several years, Fr. 
E. S. Stevanin, PIME, was sent to 
Africa. Here he lived among the 
Moslems and pagans of Portuguese 
Guinea. For 12 years he fought 
superstition and ignorance to bring 
the Faith to African tribes which are 
largely Moslem and largely po- 
lygamous. 

Fr. Stevanin arrived in the U.S. 
in May and has been assigned to 
the PIME Minor Seminary in 
Newark, Ohio. 


‘OUR COVER 


The PIME Seminary in 
‘Newark, Ohio, may be 





Ohio Seminary 


for boys 
hoping to be priests. 
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A LETTER FROM SUMMER CAMP 


Dear Mom and Dad 


Gee, this is a swell place. | wish we had more than a week here. We sure 
have lots of fun. Billy swallowed a fly yesterday. We almost died laughing. Then 
we went swimming and pushed Fr. F. into the pool. Sure hope | don’t have to go 
to confession to him. 

All 57 of us here are planning to be priests some day. We sure have to say lots 
of prayers. In the morning we have Mass and a talk, then noon prayers, then 
rosary, benediction and talk at 5:30. We have fun the rest of the time. We play 
baseball, hike, canoe, swim, shoot at a target and have picnics. 

The Fathers and seminarians are real swell to us. But | think we drive them 
kinda nuts sometimes. | hope | can be like them when I grow up. 

Well, I'm writing this on the side of the building and have to hurry because 
our baseball game is starting. 

love, 


Don 





D 4 ME 
Hanae 


“Father, come! Please, Father 
come! They have hanged Ako!” 


T WAS A HOT, rainy night in m 
small Burmese village. I was 
=) teaching a group of prospective con 
Pverts when these ominous words 
were shouted. 
= The village square was alive with 
= people. I ran to find the cause of the 
fcommotion. As soon as I appeared 
two men, both converts, rushed up. 
Kneeling in front of me, they begged 
me to go and save Ako. 

It took some time before I was 
able to unravel the mystery. Then 
the reason for the shouting was clear. 

A group of Chinese bandits had 
invaded the village of Eton on the 
China-Burma border. They had 
seized Ako, the teacher I had sent to 
that village, and hung him by the 
wrists to a beam in his hut. He wag 
F being held for ransom and, since his 
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By FATHER PIERRE, PIME 


as told to CHARLES KOENIG 


| walked through the thick, 
black jungle, wild animals 
screaming on every side. Only 
my burning torch kept them 
away 


' relatives didn’t have the money, the 
people felt sure he would be killed. 
With tears in their eyes, they begged 
me to go and save him. 

Twenty Mile Hike 

I was in a quandry. It was nine 
o'clock at night. Eton was nearly 
twenty miles away. It meant a walk 
of at least four hours through the 
» jungle in the rain. 

It seemed like suicide, but I knew 
' itwas my duty to go. After a prayer 
tomy Guardian Angel and a brief 
| visit to the Blessed Sacrament, I left 
alone with some bamboo torches to 
guide my way. 

-Often during the walk, I felt it 
| was my last night on earth. I stum- 
bled on the road. I had difficulty in 
crossing swollen streams. Wild ani- 
mals screamed all around me and 
| were kept away only by my burning 
torch. On several occasions I nar- 
rowly missed the path. 
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At 1 a.m., covered with mud and 


completely exhausted, I stumbled 
into Eton. 


I stopped at the first hut to get 
more details about the kidnapping. I 
found that the bandits had not only 
seized Ako, but also two non-Catho- 
lic mayors of neighboring villages. 
All three had been hung by their 
wrists and were being tortured. 


Gong Meant Torture 
I had barely sized up the situation 
when a woman rushed to me scream- 
ing, “‘Father save my husband! Save 
my husband!” 


I asked her to show me the hut 
where the captives were being held. 
Carrying a lighted bamboo torch, 
she led the way. Then we heard the 
sound of the gong. I had been told 
that everytime the bandits beat the 
gong they were also savagely beating 
the captives. This was to persuade 
the relatives to hurry with the ran- 
som money. 


The thought of my teacher and 
the other two innocent men being 
beaten spurred me to act quickly. I 
had no help. The poor woman guid- 
ing me became terrorized by the 
sound of the gong, threw away the 
torch and ran. 

I was left in the middle of the 
road in complete darkness. I shouted 
Ako’s name. The sound of the gong 
stopped and a door was opened. 
Three brutal-looking men came out 
of the hut with flashlights. I realized 
they were the bandits. 

With all feeling of weariness gone, 
I rushed toward the men only to find 
three gun barrels pointed at my 
chest. I shouted louder and louder 
as I walked toward the hut. As the 
bewildered bandits retreated slowly 
before me, I rushed into the hut. 





The chief bandit was on a couch 
smoking opium. I kicked him and 
jumped over his body. I kept shout- 
ing as loud as I could. The bandits 
hesitated. I took out my pocket 
knife and started to cut the ropes 
binding one of the victims. I was so 
excited and furious that I even 
grabbed one of the bandits who was 
standing petrified and forced him to 
release the other two men. 


Bandits Flee 

The prisoners slumped to the floor 
almost unconscious. I turned to face 
the bandits and, to my surprise, they 
had fled. They ran into the jungle 
toward the Chinese border. 

One of the mayors revived and 
exclaimed, “‘Now I believe that you 


Catholic priests love your people, 
Your God is really powerful!” 

I will never know what made 
bandits give up the hope for a large 
ransom. I think that, beside the 
grace of God, it was my appearance, 
Covered with mud from head to foot, 
with my hair and beard disheveled, 
I must have looked more like a ghost 
than a person of this earth! But, no™ 
matter what it was, it worked and | 
am happy that I can say that I saved ™ 
three men from hanging. 


I am even happier to say that the 
villages of the non-Catholic mayors 
asked for a catechism teacher and’ 
are already under instruction. They 
really believe that our God is a 
powerful God. 4 


DO YOU LIKE 


ADVENTURE 


Missionary life is one continuous a 
venture .. . and all for the glory of Goe 
Don’t ist read about history, help 
make it by becoming a missionary p 


You'll need a big smile. 

Missionary life isn’t always easy ¢ 
it takes a person with a good sense 
humor to enjoy it. If you're interes! 
in missionary life and have a big s 
write to: 
Vocation Director 
PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter and Pa 
121 E. Boston Blvd. 

troit 2, Michigan 
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Missioners {ll 
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Up until 1912 the U.S. was consi 
we have become responsible for 
lands and for sending more aid than 
The spirit of rising nationalism 
entering some countries, makes a 
In some cases, the local clergy 
expelled. For instance, in China the 
of itself. Even now the Communi 
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Small African gitlisi 
A Vietnamese sister 
A visit to the Iko 
Japanese sisters | 
His Holiness emb 
The Major Seminary 
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ADRIAN, PIME 


OAL ding societies is the conversion of 
‘orld. diate object is to establish a 
jests ais. For it is only then that the Church 
1 that d locality 

ns have always worked feverishly to put 
businagin the early days of the Church, the apostles 
locdlMoke charge of a converted flock so that they 
nother 

riesomme same. Whenever our PIME priests can, they 
t to and push on into other pagan sections. 
y animmissionaries won't be needed at all? Certainly 
. Thatthe Holy See has directed mission groups to 
ions. Mery aware of the necessity and has helped the 
ng bilgcardinals from mission countries. 

18lifriests; Asia has 5,553 and Oceania, 2,202. 
e bith@ full charge of administration in their country. 
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for bus priests to today’s mission 
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rvalism Frevents foreign missionaries from 
esasimdergy an even greater necessity. 





rgy on when foreign priests were 
a the (gy has given a wonderful account 
munisige hundreds imprisoned or in labor 


eadtodm! to Christ and the Church. 
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Young men studying at the Major 
Seminary in Tanganyika, Africa. 
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FROM OUR READERS: 


DEAR FATHER: 
AREAL SACRIFICE: ‘‘I'm sending this $1.00 
for the Seminary (Maryglade) so you will be 
finished before Fall. | was going to buy a police 
outfit, but | would rather send the money to 
you.’ B.S., Penn 

S Ed: God bless our 8-year-old reader for his 


great sacrifice. His mother writes that he wants 
fo be a priest. Our prayers go with him 


BLESSED ALBERIC DOES IT AGAIN: “'! had 
been out of work for six weeks and prayed to 
Blessed Alberic that | would get a job right 
away as the rent was almost due. | got two days 
work and was able to pay half the rent. Today 
| went to a government office and after praying 
to Blessed Alberic that | had 


passed a 2-1/2 hour test that | had taken pre 


received word 


viously. | will continue to pray to Blessed Alberic 
and hope he will soon be canonized.’’ A.H., N-Y 
ED: Novena leaflets in honor of this PIME martyr 
will gladly be sent on request. Please let us 
know about favors received 


NOT VERY BUSINESS-LIKE: I'm enclosing 
$1.00 as a Mass stipend for my recently de 
ported Aunt, H L 
it took three weeks for 


The last time 


lwrote you you to 
answer. This doesn’t seem very business-like 
LK., lil 

ED: If we had a regular business, we'd have 
been bankrupt long ago. But since we work for 
God, most people are patient with our mistakes 
Thank 


we'll send it to a needy 


and realize that we are under-staffed. 
you for the stipend. . 
Missionary in India. 


THE NOSE HAVE 


LIKES US: ‘’! cannot tell you how happy | am 
to subscribe to Catholic Life. My favorite topic is 
about the orphans in the Foster Parents Mission 
Club. We all enjoy the candid pictures of the 
children 

lam so excited about the Novena of Grace 
that | am asking some of my friends and my 
family to say it with us. | know God will answer 
our prayers in a special way 

When | got CL and letter from 
Father Bill, PIME, you'll laugh to hear that | 
wrote back to ‘Dear Fr. PIME.’ | thought that 
was his last name. God bless you all.’’ C.R 
Ontario 
THANKS TO OUR LADY: some 
have been praying to Our Lady of the Rosary 
and promised, in thanksgiving, $25.00 for the 
missions. My prayers have been answered and 


first the 


For time | 


so | am sending a check, knowing how much 
good you have already done and how much 
more there is to do.’ M.R., Mich 

UNHAPPY: ‘'| enjoyed your article on Mary 
Martin and Mrs. Trapp; but why do you have to 
have so many stories about India® China and 
W.L., Ohio 

ED: ‘‘He who cannot see beyond his own door 
the the 
(Missionary proverb) 

WORKING STEADY: ‘Here's another 


donation which I'm sure you can use 


places so far away from us? 


way misses of 


splendor rising sun 


little 
| have 
been working steadily ever since you burned 
the Vigil Light for me. Thank you very much 
L.N., Calif 


ED: We are very happy for you; God bless your 
generosity 


IT 


It was in India and the little girl's eyes popped wide in curiosity as she stared at the 
PMisiting nun. Finally, she moved over toward an Indian sister and asked in a whisper 


» ls the white stranger a man or a woman?’ 


_ “Why, she is a woman from America,’’ answered the nun, ‘Why do you ask? 
= Shaking her head in disbelief, the little one answered, ‘‘How can she be a woman? 


has no hole in her nose for a ring!’ 





Was he a saint. ... this emaciated man, riddled 
with TB, who should have died 20 years ago? 


Fr. James Zilioli, PIME 


He Died 
Quietly 


By REV. PETER McDONALD, PIME 


E WAS ALMOST a ridiculous- 

looking man; a thin, scrawny 
individual who couldn't have weighed 
more than 80 pounds. With down- 
cast eves he walked the streets of 
Hong Kong, wearing a monstrous 
broad-brimmed hat and carrying a 
large black umbrella which was al- 
most as tall as his own five feet. 

Many considered Fr. James Zilioli, 
PIME, to be a real character... al- 
most an odd-ball. One Hong Kong 
missioner remarked, “In 30 vears, I 
never once saw him eat in the dining 
room. He would take a little food, 
put it in a bag and take it to his 
room or back to his work. 

‘**He always walked. Even on rainy 
days he would decline a ride. But 
saints are strange people and he was 
a saint as surely as he was a strange 
man.” 


16 


Those who had known him longest 
had expected him to die at any time 
for the last 20 years. For a decade 
before the Bishop finally ordered 
him to a hospital, many suspected 
that he had T.B. The examination 
revealed an advanced stage in both 
lungs... plus heart trouble... plus 
several other miscellaneous ailments. 
He considered his stay in the hospi- 
tal as little more than a transfer to 
an inconvenient place to sleep and 
he was out of the place so often that 
he soon announced he was ‘“‘cured” 
and went back to his house and full- 
time work. 


Hard to Understand 


It seems that this would have 
been hampered by the fact that he 
spoke both English and Chinese so 
poorly that it was often difficult to 
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understand him at all. But where- 
ever he went, people crowded around 
him. To all, rich and poor — but 
mostly were poor — he gave sympa- 
thy and attention, and stern counsel 
when it was needed. 


Word was passed quickly and 
thousands came to pay tribute and 
weep openly at his coffin. Even the 
doorways of the church were jammed 
when his Requiem Mass was sung 
and more than a thousand followed 
him to the graveside. It was an elo- 
quent testimony to him who would 
permit none while he was living. 

Unobtrusive 

Writing about him in Hong Kong’s 
Sunday Examiner, Fr. T. F. Ryan, 
$.J.. said, “‘He was one of the most 
unobtrusive of men, yet he was one 
of the best-known priests in Hong 
Kong. He had a wide reputation for 
sanctity and in the two parishes 


where he spent the last 30 vears of 


his life, he was the object of deep 
love and veneration. 

“His people were the object of all 
his thoughts and endeavors. The re- 
lationship that existed between him 
and those whom he lived among is 
rarely found in a city nowadays. He 
was their confidant in every trouble 
and their helper in every form of 
distress. 

“He was kind to the depth of-his 
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heart, but he was not soft or easily 
deceived. Parishioners soon learned 
that it was useless to go to him with 
a tale of woe that was not genuine. 
When need was real he seemed to 
have an instinct of knowing it even 


work with an energy that contrasted 
strangely with his frail body. In the 
last six vears the Catholic popula- 
tion has more than doubled and the 
parish buildings have been radically 
transformed. He had completed plans 
for a new church when God called 
him. 

It is difficult to imagine 
more devoted to his work than Fr 
Zilioli. The tribute is perhaps 
from Fr. Ryan: ‘“‘He was not a man 
of the 20th Century as our bustling, 


anvone 


best 


restless age expects men to be. 

“He belonged to the timeless, un 
worldly company of men that in 
every have gone through life 
devoted only to one thing, 
ice of God. 


age 


the serv- 


**He made no concessions to con 
ventions that did not affect his work. 
Race, nationality, state or condition 
meant nothing to him. He was held 
in universal respect, a 
minder of ideals which many feel 
should be their aim, but which are 
attained by only a devoted few. May 
his gentle soul rest in peace with 


God.” ww 


silent re- 
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PIME News 


MARYGLADE OPENS 


It’s back to school for 70 PIME seminarians 
who will soon start hitting the books at the 
Newark, Ohio, Minor Seminary and at the newly. 
opened Maryglade Major Seminary in Memphis, 
Michigan. 

Rev. Caesar Iperboli, PIME, will be the first 
Rector-President of Maryglade. He has a Doctorate 
in Canon Law from Gregorian University in Rome, 

The new Dean of Studies will be Rev. James 
Bregola, PIME, M.A. (Ohio State U.), D.D. 
Gregorian University). 

Twenty-five young men will be “charter mem- 
bers” at Maryglade this year. While the building 
is still incomplete and many finishing touches must 
be neglected until more funds are found, the col- 
lege is at least opening on schedule. It stands as 
an inspiring monument to all those who made so 
many generous sacrifices in order that it could be 
built. 


C. L. MAGAZINE APPOINTMENTS 


Welcome ! 


While still retaining his post as assistant at San 
Francesco Parish in Detroit, Fr. Julio Cancelli, PIME, 
will also assume the duties of Business Manager for 
CATHOLIC LIFE Magazine. 
Fr. Robert, PIME, who has been acting as Manag? 
ing Editor for some time is now officially appointed Fr. Cancelli 
to that job. 


APOSTOLIC DELEGATE VISITS It was a joyful reunion when 
His Excellency Egidio Vagnozzi, 


‘ - - 
. ~ “a. ¥ x Apostolic Delegate to the US. 
re : : (at right) paid a visit to 121 E. 
& ’ " m Boston Blvd., Detroit, PIME’s 
elisa . U.S. Headquarters. He had been 


a seminary classmate with PIME’s 

U.S. Superior, Fr. Nicholas 

Maestrini. The Archbishop's 

Secretary (center) smiles as the 

two friends recall their school 

experiences and life in ‘‘the good 
yt old days.” 
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FR. VINC] AMBUSHED 

Only a few months after leav- 
ing Detroit, Fr. Aldo Vinci, 
PIME, was ambushed in Burma 
by bandits as he traveled from 
his mission station near Thailand 

























































































































- to the Bishop’s House in Kentung. 
he Fortunately, Father was not 
ly- harmed. Although he lost blankets 
™ and other possessions and the 
little money he had, his personal 
- papers were returned. After final- 
. ly finishing the 70 mile trip by 
_ jeep (it takes seven hours), Father 
” can smile as he relaxes and relates 
D. his experience to fellow missioners. 
While in Michigan he was sta- 
— tioned at St. Margaret’s Church 
“ in Melvindale. 
col- 
3 as . 
> $0 - Those of ws in this country have much 
be ' fo be thonkful for. We have only to look 
at a picture of a hungry child in India, the 
Bistigured face of a leper or the shacks 
which house the Hong Kong refugees, to 
appreciate how grateful we should be 
God. We con best repay him by giving 
his poor. May we anxiously suggest 
ie following: 
TRY TO BURN PRIEST 
_ Fr. Poggi writes from East Pakistan that 
jeves tried to break into the small one- 
chapel where he was sleeping. His 
is brought help and the bandits fled 
when ... leaving oil-sooked rags behind. Appar- 
0221, ntly, they plonned to burn Father alive in 
US rd get his meager possessions. He and 
1 &£. priest-companion are very discouraged 
ME’s at present and hope you will send a dona- 
hems a small house which will be 
ME's enough to discourage “the many 
in without a conscience” that are in 
op’s SUPPORT A PRIEST 
s the We have 70 seminarians this year. Can 
a take care of one for a day at $1.00 or 
g 7 
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WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
IN THE 

SOCIET 


Sah a 


PIME Needs Still Great 


CATHOLIC MAGAZINES WANTED 
It you have any old Catholic magazines, 
please send them to one of our schools in 
East Pakistan. Mail to: 
_ Rev. S. DiSerio, PIME 
Andharkota C. Church 
P.O. Rajshahi Court 
East Pakistan 
MARYGLADE DEEPLY IN DEBT 
You must get tired of hearing us beg for 
Maryglode. But as long as we have a 
$200,000 debt on our new Major Seminary 
we must continue our plea. Can you help 
with even o mite? 


WHAT $1.00 WILL DO 
* Feed an orphan for a week in Indio. 
* Buy two weeks medicine for a leper in 
Burma. 
* Support a full time catechist-teacher for 
a day in East Pakistan. 
* Buy books for a child in our African 
school. 
* Support one of our seminarians for a day. 
Mail donations to: Father Robert, PIME 
121 E. Boston Blvd. 
Detroit 2, Michigan 


HE PEOPLE ask, “Why does 
the old priest stay?” 

‘The plague is in our city (Hvdera- 
bad, India’ and the houses and 
streets are nearly all deserted. Our 
city has the look of death, as though 
it, too, had caught the plague and 
died. 


SECRET 


Hyderabad is always this way 
when the plague comes. As many as 
can, flee to the plains and_ the 
mountains. But the old priest, Fr. 
Dante Magri, stayed. We saw him 
do what he could for the sick. We 
knew he prayed in his temple he 
calls it his church). 
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This is my city 
priest 


own country? 


this plague-ridden hell 


and so I stay. But that 


the foreign one. What keeps him from returning to his 


Based on a true story that happened to Fr. Dante Magri, PIME 


We asked why. Why does he not 
go back to his own country? There 
he would be safe. He would have 
plenty to eat. Here there is little. 
He could talk to men again in his 
own tongue. Why does he stay here 
in Hyderabad where there is only 
death? Why ? 

Why? Who knows what is in the 
heart of another man? | only know 
that one morning when the plague 
was at its height and the death carts 
went by nearly every hour, Rajama 
came to see the priest. | heard her 
say, “Krishna has _ the - sickness.” 

Krishna in his youth had wor- 
shipped the old priest's strange God. 
Not many of the people have in all 
the years the priest has been here. 
He gave Krishna a new name when 
he first started to worship with him. 
James, | think. But Rajama called 
him Krishna still; she did not under- 
stand the God of the priest, nor why 
Krishna worshiped with him instead 
olin the temple as he used to do. 

Rajama desired Krishna and as a 
woman will in any land, led him, 
alter a time, away from the priest 
to live with her and worship with 
her in the temple again. 

Then the plague and death came 
to Hyderabad and the people who 
could, fled to the plains and the 
mountains. Krishna and Rajama 
stayed behind. Now Krishna had the 
sickness. 
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Rajama said to the priest: “He 
sent me. He wants you to come.” 

The priest said: “I will get my 
things. Wait here.” 

But when he went into his temple, 
Rajama ran off down the empty 
street, turned at the first) corner, 
and was gone. She was afraid of the 
old priest and his strange God. 

When the priest came out of his 
temple he said to me, “Where did 


she go?” 


I pointed. 

He started off in the direction | 
indicated. I followed. I did not fear 
the plague because | believe a man 
will get it or he will not. Besides, I 
wanted to see what this old priest 
would do when he found the man 
who had deserted him. 


I will not tell you how we found 
Krishna. It was a long search. | 
thought surely the old priest would 
get discouraged and turn back but 
he did not. He kept asking the few 
people we met where Krishna lived. 
He kept looking into huts until, 
finally, he found him. 

Krishna was lying on some mats 
on the floor. Rajama sat in a corner, 
weeping. The room had an odor and 
there was so much fire in Krishna’s 
eyes that there was no speech on 
his tongue. 

The old man knelt beside Krishna. 
He took out a small bottle of oil and 
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WHAT'RE THEY SAYING? 


| can so eat with chopsticks! | can so eat 


ith chopsticks! Whoops! Well, | can so 
earn to eat with chopsticks! 


EXCITING ENTERTAINMENT | 
FOR YOUR NEXT MEETING 


Want to perk up your meetings? Show 
one of our four 16mm. color-sound films 
and watch the intense interest of your 
audience. We want to thank all of the KC, 
Holy Name, Sodality, Schools and other 
groups who have written such enthusiastic 
comments after seeing our films. 

SEE: ‘The Touch of His Hand’’ (45 min.) 
A young bride-to-be discovers she 
has leprosy. 

“Threshold of Terror’’ (27 min.) 
Lowell Thomas narrates the dramatic 
story of Hong Kong, its beauty and 
its tragedy. 

“The Little Ones’’ (23 min. ) Loretta 
Young introduces tots from all over 
the world; many unusual stories. 
“The Heart of Man’’ (45 min.) A life 
of dedication leads a missionary 
throughout the Far East to see many 
strange sights, customs and super- 
stitions. 

To obtain films or more information, 
write: PIME Films, 121 E. Boston Bivd., 
Detroit 2, Michigan. 


SEE: 
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put a purple scarf around his neck, 
Then, dipping a little cotton into 
the oil, he rubbed the oil on Krishna’s 
eyes, mouth, nose, ears, on the palms 
of his hands, on the soles of his feet. 

He said words I did not under. 
stand. 

When he had finished with the 
oil, he took the cross with the figure 
he calls Christ nailed to it and held 
it to Krishna’s lips. Krishna kissed 
it with the kind of reverence I have 
seen on men’s faces when they kiss 
the feet of the gods in the temple. 
Krishna, I thought, has returned to 
the God of the old priest. 

In a moment Krishna was dead. 
When the fire is so strong in a man’s 
eyes, he will go that quick. 


I looked at the old priest still 
kneeling beside Krishna. There were 
tears in his eyes. They were not the 
tears of sadness that were now in 
Rajama’s eyes. His tears were the 
kind of tears you see in old men’s 
eyes when a son comes home after 
a long journey. 

Why does the old priest stay on in 
Hyderabad where there is the plague, 
death, little to eat, no one of his own 
tongue to talk to? Why? I can only 
tell you what I have seen. His rea- 
son for staying has something to 
do with the happiness he feels when 
one of us leaves the gods in our 
temple and chooses his God, the 
one nailed to the cross. 

But I do not understand it, not 
yet anyway. ¥¥ 


PEOPLE ARE FUNNY 


If you tell a man there are 270,678, 
934,341 stars in the universe, he will 
believe you. But if a sign says ‘’Fresh 
Paint,’’ that same man insists on a per- 
sonal investigation. ~ 
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Three Minute Meditation 


DO WE LISTEN TO GOD? 


By FATHER ROBERT, P.1.M.E. 


HUNGRY, RAGGED little orphan was being taunted by a group of bett 

dressed older boys: ‘‘Why doesn’t God tell someone to help you?” 
little fellow thought for a moment, and then, with tears in his eyes, repli 
‘I think He does, but nobody listens to Him.”’ 

Do we listen to God? He speaks to us through the miseries and sorrows 
our fellow men and thus offers us a wonderful opportunity to be the minist 
of His bounty and generosity to those less fortunate than we. 

The very reason of poverty, hunger and misery in the world is to give us ai 
opportunity to relieve it by the exercise of charity, and it is charity which will 
the determining factor of our eternal salvation or downfall. At the final jue 
ment we will stand or fall on Our Lord’s words: “I was naked and you clo 
Me; | was hungry and you fed Me; | was in prison and you visited Me, etc.’’ 

These words obviously refer to the material as well as the spiritual n 
of our neighbors. We can perform works of mercy either directly or by helping 
others to perform them for us. Because the missionary takes Christ literally and 
devotes his entire lifetime and energies to relieving these miseries, his crows 
will be great in Heaven. Lay people who help the missionary, perform th 
works through him and their crown of glory will also be great in Heaven. 

We cannot be smug and complacent, thinking that our salvation is assy 
simply because we say some prayers. Prayer is only a means to an end and the 
end of prayer should be to spur us on to action — particularly to charitable acti 

God speaks to us; do we listen to Him? 








